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The Word of the Lord from John 1: “And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we 
have seen His glory, glory as of the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth.” This is the Word of 

the Lord. 
 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen 
 

The loneliest Christmas I ever had was in 1991. It was my third year of seminary training, and I’d 

been sent on a year-long vicarage to San Antonio, Texas. That made it my first Christmas away from 
family. When December 25 rolled around, one of the secretaries invited me for Christmas dinner. She and 

her husband owned a hog farm outside of the city, and I remember a wonderful meal and warm 
hospitality. I also remember the odd looks when I asked if I could get a tour of the hog pens—this, 

apparently, is a request that hog farmers don’t get very often. But if you ask nicely enough, you can get 

an extensive tour. They were kind enough to accommodate me, even with a coat and a spare pair of 
rubber boots, the need for which became quickly, disturbingly apparent. After such a high point to the 

day, though, what more was there to do? I drove back through the clouds and cold drizzle to my 
apartment, where I called my parents to wish them a merry Christmas from far away. 

 
I was also engaged that year to the most beautiful girl in the world, who lived in Missouri. Not 

being a lavishly wealthy school teacher, she didn’t have the funds to visit very often, and I didn’t have 

the means to fly her down. Christmas was no exception, so it was another day where we talked on the 
phone for a while, sharing Christmas greetings from far away. 

 
That was Christmas, 1991, as I recall it. It wasn’t terrible and I don’t tell this for the sake of pity. 

Rather, it just illustrates a point: it’s nice to have people to talk to. It’s far better to talk to them when 

they’re not so far away. 
 

When John tells the story of Christmas in His Gospel, he starts the story with God far away. 
That’s what makes the opening verses of his Gospel sound so strange to us, and why it’s far easier to 

preach a sermon on the story of Christmas from Luke. Christmas is about the Baby born in Bethlehem, 

wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger. John starts out with “In the beginning was the 
Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.”  

 
So after the pageantry and hubbub of angels and shepherds on Christmas Eve we start out 

Christmas Day with the “egghead”-sounding truth that Jesus is the Word. Furthermore, Jesus is God 
because the Word is God. All of that’s a mystery beyond our solving, but it’s also true and good: God 

creates by means of His Word. In the beginning, He said “Let there be light,” and there was light. John 

adds in our Christmas Gospel that as God was creating by His Word, all things were made through Jesus, 
the Word, who is also God. Apart from Him, nothing was made that is made. This is all very true and this 

is all very good.  
 

It is also all very far away.  

 
God also uses His Word to tell us about Himself, our sin, and His will for us. As the Word, Jesus 

tells us who God is, as well as about our sin and His will for us. But by itself, all of that is far away. 
Imagine you’ve fallen down a deep well, with no hope of getting out on your own; and imagine that 

someone stands at the top of the well and shouts down, “I know you’re there. I am doing well up here. If 
you were up here, you’d be doing fine, too.” All of that is true and good. But none it helps you because 



it’s far away. Words can travel a long distance, say, down a well. But the fact that you hear words 

doesn’t mean a rescuer is near at hand. 
 

Jesus isn’t just the Word. Our Gospel lesson also calls Him the Light—the true Light, which 
enlightens everyone. Light is a good thing: being alone is only made worse by being alone in the dark. 

Light enlightens, exposes danger, gives sight and warmth and comfort. But light travels, too: the light 

that shines on you can be far away. Imagine you’re back down that well again, and the one at the top 
shines a powerful flashlight down so that you can see your surroundings and see where you need to be. 

It’s nice to be enlightened, but the source of the light is still far away. To see light far away doesn’t mean 
you’re safe.  

 
It’s not just that words and light can be far away, but also that they’re pretty abstract. You can’t 

tie a bunch of words around you or climb up a ladder of light to safety.  

 
We further note from our Gospel lesson that life is in Jesus: “In Him was life, and the life was the 

light of men.” If you want to be alive, Jesus is the One to give you life. But so far in the Gospel of John, 
He’s far away. 

 

A lot of religion leaves God far away, where He’s up there with life you’re down here in need; 
where He sends down words and light to tell you what to do and to show you the way up to Him. After 

that, it’s up to you to get busy getting closer to God. The variations start from there: you get closer to 
God by doing good things, or by meditating until you’ve lifted yourself up to Him or brought Him down 

into your consciousness or your heart. Or perhaps you get closer to God by growing in knowledge—you 
think your way up to God.  John had this in mind when he wrote this Gospel by the inspiration of the 

Holy Spirit. He was writing at a time when the young Church was under attack by a false religion called 

Gnosticism. The Gnostics taught that God was very holy, very pure—and very far away. They taught that 
you had a chance of escaping this world and getting way up to God as long as you had enough of their 

secret knowledge. They also taught that, because God was so very holy and pure, there was no way that 
God would ever stoop to step foot in the muck and mud of this sinful world. There was certainly no way 

that God would ever stoop to donning a fragile, killable body.  

 
If you think about it, you might find yourself thinking along these lines more than you realize. 

You might well find yourself thinking that you’ve got to pull yourself out of the muck and the mud, that 
you’ve got to get up to God who seems so distant, along with His life and His light. Beaten down, you 

might consider God unreachable, untouchable…so, so far away. 

 
But the miracle of Christmas that we celebrate here is that God didn’t stay far away. “The Word 

became flesh and dwelt among us.” Jesus, the Word and the Light, became flesh. He came near. That 
Baby in the manger—that newborn Baby is the Son of God, begotten by the Father from eternity. Mary is 

putting a diaper on her creator. That Infant, who has yet to discover that he has fingers, is preserving 
the world.  

 

The Son of God has become man. He’s descended into this world with all of its mud and its 
muck. And behold His humble entrance! He’s not born to royalty, but to young Mary from stinky little old 

Nazareth; not born in a palace, but a stable. His first visitors are not rulers and dignitaries who have 
come to pay their respects, but a bunch of scruffy shepherds who’ve been keeping watch over their 

flocks—the ones who got stuck with the night shift, no less.  

 
That is how His life as man begins, and it’s not going to get any more glamorous. He’s not going 

to schedule a ten-city tour, hit the hot spots and return to heaven during a primetime special. He hasn’t 
come to generate buzz and collect some well-deserved worship, or to show you what it’s like to really 

live. He hasn’t even come to give mankind the what-for, to tell them what they ought to be doing instead 



of the sins they keep miring in. They’ve already had that Law since Moses: saving themselves by that 

hasn’t worked yet, and it’s not going to. They need another salvation.  
 

This also means that He’s not here to tell people how to make their way up to God. No, Jesus 
has come down into the world for something completely different, and our Gospel lesson tells you what. 

 

He has come to bring you grace upon grace.  
 

Not just grace? No, but “grace upon grace”—more than you would ever need. When Isaiah 
prophesied of the coming of Jesus in Isaiah 40, he declared: “Comfort, comfort my people, says your 

God. Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, and cry to her that her warfare is ended, that her iniquity is pardoned, 
that she has received from the LORD's hand double for all her sins” (Isaiah 40:1-2). Double for all her 

sins: not double the judgment, but double the grace! In His incarnation, the Lord comes to comfort—to 

comfort by pardoning iniquity and forgiving sins.  
 

And what does He do in the flesh so that He might give you grace upon grace? You know: He 
doesn’t stay a baby. He grows up and goes to the cross. That One who is wrapped in swaddling clothes 

and laid in a manger for you is going to be wrapped in a burial shroud and laid in a tomb for you. 

Because He’s fully man, He can die in man’s place for sin. Because He’s fully God, He can die for the sins 
of all.  

 
The Word became flesh and dwelt among us. The enormity of this miracle is so great that I think 

that we easily dismiss it because we do not realize the treasure that the Lord gives. God does not stay far 
away. He makes Himself known. He makes Himself known not by a glorious apparition or a thundering 

voice from the sky, but by becoming flesh. He becomes man to save man! He’s sinless and so He doesn’t 

have to die, but His flesh is fragile all the same. He needs to be nursed and carried as an infant. He’s got 
to be clothed against cold. He can grow hungry, tired, sad. And, astonishingly, He wills to have a pull-

able beard, a scourge-able back, nail-able hands and feet, and a pierce-able side.    
 

In other words, He doesn’t just become man. He becomes the least of all. God becomes man to 

be condemned for man’s sin…by God.  
 

Then He does what man can’t do: He rises again from the dead. Why? To do what you can’t do: 
raise you from the dead. You can’t get up to God, so God comes down to you so that He can raise you up 

to Him. That’s the miracle of Christmas. 

 
And with it, there are all sorts other blessings, too.  

 
Here is a blessing not be taken lightly: if you want to know God, look at Jesus. Our Gospel lesson 

declares, “No one has ever seen God; the only God, who is at the Father’s side, He has made Him 
known.” Our epistle adds this: “He is the radiance of the glory of God and the exact imprint of His nature, 

and He upholds the universe by the Word of His power” (Hebrews 1:3). Jesus is the Son of God: and 

while He is a distinct person from God the Father, both Father and Son are one true God. You do not 
have to wonder about the Father’s disposition toward you: you look to the Son, and you know all that 

God the Father reveals to you about Himself. There’s no possibility that the Father hates you and the Son 
loves you, or vice versa: the Son makes the Father known to you. 

 

This is huge for salvation: it is not the impossible task of you getting to a faraway God. God 
comes to you to save you in Christ. In fact, the Word made flesh still dwells among us, for Christ is as 

near as His Word and His Sacraments. Furthermore, because He has become flesh, you can be sure He 
does not regard you to be as foreign a being as you might view our lovely cutworm infestation. No, 

Hebrews declares, “For we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize with our weaknesses, 
but one who in every respect has been tempted as we are, yet without sin” (Hebrews 4:15). And then it 



adds, “Let us then with confidence draw near to the throne of grace, that we may receive mercy and find 

grace to help in time of need” (Hebrews 4:16). Not just grace—but grace upon grace. 
 

This is huge for evangelism: where people are in need of God, we point them to Jesus. They do 
not have to struggle to find God far away, because God has become flesh and dwelt among us. Later, in 

John 14, Jesus will say, “I am the Way, the Truth and the Life; no one comes to the Father but by Me.” 

With these words that sound an awful lot like John 1, Jesus isn’t saying that He’s merely the gatekeeper, 
that you’ve got to go through Him to get to God. He’s saying that He is God, that to know Him is to know 

the Father. It is crazy, then, to try to find God apart from Jesus: it cannot be done. It is a monumental 
blessing that Jesus is God Himself, that “in Him the whole fullness of deity dwells bodily” (Colossians 

2:9). Furthermore, what a blessing that He remains near. So when it comes to evangelism, as we 
proclaim Christ’s Word to people, we are proclaiming Christ Himself to them. He is not far away. The 

Word made flesh is as near as His Word.  

 
God does not stay far away. He becomes flesh and makes Himself known, that He might be 

known by you. That you might be saved by Him. 
 

One more blessing and comfort for you before we conclude this morning. Jesus became flesh. In 

doing so, He dignified your flesh. Should you suffer from sickness or chronic pain, you might well begin 
to view your body as a prison from which you desire release, a source of sadness as you feel 

deterioration. But it is not so. God does not consider your body a throwaway: just like your soul and 
mind, it is a part of you in need of redemption—and a part of you redeemed. Christ has taken on flesh to 

redeem your flesh: His victory over sin, death and devil is complete. He surrenders nothing to them. 
Healing and deliverance are coming for you, because Jesus became flesh like yours to make it so. 

 

A blessed Christmas to you all, for the Word became flesh and dwelt among us. God did not stay 
far away, nor does He now. May this miracle undergird your Christmas celebrations, as well as your 

meditations. You’re not left at the bottom of the well, with only distant words and light and a far-off God. 
Jesus became flesh and dwelt among us to draw us to Him. To speak His Word. To give us His light. To 

raise us up to everlasting life. He is God-in-the-flesh and “God with us;” and because He is, you can be 

certain that you are forgiven for all of your sins.  
 

A blessed Christmas to you! 
 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. Amen 

 

 


